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ADDRESS. 


In order to meet the extensive and flattering patronage with which we are 
honored with correspondent feelings of gratitude, we beg leave to inform our 
Subscribers that, after the present Number, it is our intention to give Engra- 
vings by the first Artists, taken from Drawings made expressly for this Work, 
in the most finished style of Embellishment, and such as will be equaly worthy 
of approbation, by the accuracy of Eikeness, Costume, §c. &c. 


Proofs on India Paper may be had, price 2s. 


EI 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


‘N——S A——T,’ has been received, and shall have due attentior. 

The favor of ‘C. R. AISLABIE’ we are happy to acknowledge the receipt 
of; but the manner (arising doubtless from hastey in which it is written, pre- 
vents our giving any answer about its insertion. If Mr. A. willsend us a more 
legible communication, he will oblige us. 

WE are obliged to ‘I. M. C.’ and can assure him that we had no wish to wound 
the Iady’s feelings by an expression which we must acknowledge was a little 
harsh, but at the moment we penned the article upon Miss HAMMERSLEY, certain 
remembrance of *Tom and Jerry’ and’ ‘Green in France’ tortures, forced them- 


_selves upon our memory, and as Miss L. HAMMERSLEY was one of our ingenious 


tormentors; on those eccasious we expressed ourselves exactly as we felt.—We 
are never a of our praise to the deserving.—We shall certainly visit the 
Adelphi, and it will afford us much pleasure to do justice to the lady in question. 

*Y.R.’ shall have immediate insertion. 

* LINES,’ by Wm. Butcher, is unavoidably postponed. 

“TIMES SAWDUST, by Peter, in our next. 

* DRAMATIC SKETCH,’ by Antonio, shall have an early insertion, 

The Anecdotes by F. P. S. as early as possible. 


em 


To the Editor of the Mirror of the Stage. 


SIR,—I am what the vulgar call a lady’s maid;—no matter, Sir; I am.a 


’ maid, thank God, I am not ashamed to confess it. I went to the play, on 


Wednesday week, (could’nt get out to go on Monday, to see ‘Romeo and Juliet, 
which I like, because it is so cutting) to Covent Garden, with Mr. Thomas, 
our butler. Would you believe it? I saw a lady’s maid there who said she 
had been I don’t how many years with a lady, dressed worse than. Molly our 
cook of a grand dinner day. Mrs. PEARCE was the name in the bill:—she 
attended the lady in a colored gown and flaring red ribands. I merely write 
this, Sir, because I do not wish my calling to be brought into disrepute; and 
I know, were I to solicit for a place in such a figure, 1 should be taken for a 
house-maid or servant of all work, rather than a person who had been in a 
convent, and in the screts of my mistress. 


Your’s, SOPHONISBA, 
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% To hold, as *twere, the mirror up to nature; 
To show virtue her own feature; scorn her own image ; 
And the very age and body o’ th’ times its form and pressure.” 








= , 
No.6.] MONDAY, Ocr. 20th, 1828. [Vol. IIT. 


— 








MEMOIR OF MR. RAYNER. 


We have so fully entered on this 
gentleman’s merits in another part of 
our number, that it would be but repe- 
tition to discuss them here-—We have 
not yet seen Mr. RAYNER in any exten- 
sive range of character, and must await 
that period, when we promise our 
readers to indulge ourselves with fur- 
ther remark, also with the recital of 
many curipus anecdotes with which a 
country actor’s life, and one, who, like 
‘Dogberry, ‘has known losses,’ is _re- 
plete.—We shall therefore merely con- 
fine ourselves to a biographical sketch 
until this favorable opportunity arrives. 

Mr. RAYNER is a native of York- 
shire, and is an old stager; according 
to his own words he has known many 
‘ups and downs’ during his practice. 
Under Mr. MANSELL’s management jn 
the York circuit, he trudged the rounds 
of fate between fifteen and sixteen 
years. Prince Hal says ‘seven years 
‘is a long while to beat pewter,’ we think 
with few exceptions, an actor’s proba- 
tionary course for London much more 
tedious than the monotonous avoca- 
tions of Francis.—Here he figures in a 
‘well-swept barn—and here he struts in 
‘the room’ of the * Crown’ or ‘ Red 
Lion’ public house—that yields some 
salvo to wounded dignity in the know- 
ledge of its being the ‘largest apart- 
ment, in the town;—here he dresses 


in a manger—and here my landlady’s 
clothes horse serves for a wing and 
robing room—and where he is sup- 
posed to be soliloquizing in a spot 
where dwell ' 

¢ Airy tongues that syllable men’s names.” 


a stove and fire-irons in his room reflect 
in jetty glory qn the.care and applica- 
tion of ‘ Mary the Maid of the Inn’ 
We suppose such scenes have not been 
unknown to Mr. RayNer, who after 
some demelee with Mr. MANSELL, gave 
an entertainment at Sheffield, which 
‘was not very profitable.—After this 
he played Dandie Dinmot last year at 
#Drury Lane—and was engaged by Mr. 
ARNOLD of the English Opera House 
for that establishment, where we believe 
he is still under articles—Mr. C. Kem- 
BLE then engaged bim for Covent Gar- 
den.—And now, gentle readers, we may 
say with Jaffier, ‘ you know the rest,’ 
If there is any quality we admire 
more than another in an actor, it is 
that of being quiet in his personation— 
of strengthening character with mind— 
not trusting to Zungs,—and this is Mr. 
RAYNER :—his perception is correct, his 
developement successful :—he appears 
to have strong mental acuteness, with 
good physical capacity—We shall at- 
tend this gentleman as he proceeds, and 
faithfully report progress. 
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THE MINOR-IES—No. 3. 


MR. WATKINS BURROUGHS. 


WE candidly allow we do not know 
mich of this gentleman's biography :— 
we havé ehdeavored to gather a few 
scraps as to birth, parentage, place of 
debut, &c. but without success:—Per:. 
haps it matters little how a man gets 
into good fortune, so he does attain it. 
Few will demand of him ‘ by what 
means’s-possession stops enquiry :— 
therefore we may dispense with the 
knowledge of the starting place of Mr. 
Watkins BurRovuG H8.~By-the-bye this 
additional appellation—(as it is well- 
known this gentleman did first enact 
by thesimple and by no means romantic 
name of—WATKINS) makes us regret 
that génius cannot at first foretel its 
laurels, and not commence its search 
for them under half-titles: be it under- 
stood, we do not question this gentle- 
man’s right to the full quantum at pre- 
sent expressed, or to as many names 
as versatile functions have procured 
for his Satanie majesty ;—but it per- 
plexes us. One season we see a gentle- 
man christened WAYLETT, or PAULO, 
—another year we expect to meet 
a new face, and on comes the same 
person yith no other alteration than a 
Fitz—0r a Signor added tohim. We 
merely mention this,en passant and as 
ageneral observation, without any direct 
meaning to the party in question: but 
actors having worked hard under a title 
until they have attained some fortune, 
too frequently discard the appellation, 
because a partner of their poverty— 
But to our subject — 

Mr. BurrovuGus we believe cam- 
paigned a little in the country previous 
fo his engagement at the Surrey The- 
atre, where he has since been a star 
pf the first magnitude, the‘ admired of 
all admirers.” Asan actor, Mr. B. has 
no pretensions. When we say an actor, 
we mean, an artist who skilfully peur- 


trays the passions of human nature, 
who calls up feelitig, and who meets it 
—and who, where reality ceases ‘to 
exist, employs imagination :—there is 
none of this in Mr. WaTKins Bur- 
RovuGHs.—As for his heroes, we think 
he models them from the military sprigs 
of St. James’s Park; the tailor’s fame, 
and nursery-maid’s idolatry—We re- 
member seeing this gentleman’s Earl 
Leicester in ‘ Kenilworth :’—he was the 
very dandy captain of 1823 in point- 
lace of old Queen Bess. His figure for 
such parts is tolerable, his face bad: 
nothing can be more serio-comic than 
the disposition of his features when he 
would be very tender; when he would 
look himself into a lady’s heart ;—and 
yet the Surrey folk applaud, and the 
feminine auditors simper ‘ delightful” 
What will men risk for beauty’s smile. 
BurRovuGHS, we think, would have 
been twice the actor had he played to 
the mind, and not the eye—the judg- 
ment of men, and not the approval of 
novel-reading mantua-makers.—His ac, 
tion in melo-drama is good; but his 
voice, when it should demand, whines; 
—when declaim, cracks. His walking 
gentlemen are his best performances, 
though something coxcombical :—lav- 
ender water and otto of roses we cannot 
forget when he appears:—his action in 
these is that of a harlequin,—his senti- 
ment mere froth; and his generosity, 
the style of a buck, who swaggers glo- 
riously drunk in a tayern, pays his bill, 


‘—damns the waiter, and tells him to 


keep the change. We think Mr. Bur- 
ROUGHS is one example how an actor 
may, from a want of sufficient mind in 
his labors fall into the ridiculous, when, 
had he employed that requisite, he had 
become something more than respect- 
able—gentlemanly at least. 

That very eccentric genius, Mr. Sto. 
MAN, of the Coburg Theatre, gill Ulus- 
trate No, 4 of the Minor—ies. 
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Theatrical Diary. 


lect acemmaill 
DRURY LANE. 


‘October 4th, Wonder, Cupid and Folly, Stella and Leatherlungs—6th, Henry 
1¥th. Cupid and Folly, Stella and Leatherlungs.—7th, A Trip to Scar hs 
Cupid and Folly, Three.and the Deuce—8th, Rivals, Cupid and Folly, Stella 
a Leatherlungs —9th, A Trip to Scarborough, Liar, Cupid aud Folly.— 


10th, Wild Oats, Giovanni in London—l1th, S 


uspicious Husband, Peeping 


Tom—13th, Virginius, Cupid and Folly, Peeping Tom-——14th, Dramatist, 
Three and the Deuce-—15th, Pizarro, Cupid and Folly, Monsieur Tonson— 
16th, Road to Ruin, Ballet, Old and Young. 


TRIP TO SCARBOROUGH. 


A Mr. Browne, from the Li- 
yerpool and Manchester Theatres, 
made his first appearance on this 
stage as Lord Foppington; with a 
tolerable figure, and an entire self- 
possession, he seemed perfectly au 
fait to the business of the character: 
he was received throughout with 
very great applause, and will be 
unquestionably a valuable addition 
to the strength of the company: 
his alteration of the letter o to that 
of ain the words Box, Foppington, 
&e, was new, and rendered the 
zeading somewhat comical: his 
scene with the tradesmen, and with 
Young Fushion, were the best :— 
upon the whole, Mr, BRowNE 
has made a hit. Miss S. Bootu 
played Miss Hoyden with ail the 
airs and graces of a country romp. 
WALLACK’s Young Fashion was 
chaste, unassuming and excellent. 
The house was not crowded, but 
very respectably attended. 

‘ The Suspicious Husband’ was 
revived here on Saturday, and if 
we could forget that by laughing 
at the wit of the dialogue we are 
countenancing its immorality, we 


should not hesitate to pronounce it he 


an admirable comedy, but we never 
can consider that a double entendre, 
which must pain the feelings of in- 
nocence, and cause the blush of 
shame to tinge the cheek of mo- 
desty, is a subject fit to excite mirth 
in a national theatre, where the pri- 
mary objects should be to uphold 


virtue, not gloss over or give en- 
couragement to vice, ELLIsTON 
gave a too faithful picture of a 
libertine, giving out with an almest 
repulsive emphasis the indelicate 
allusions which abound in the cha- 
racter: yet, notwithstanding this 
moral defect, his performance was 
most animated. BROWNE, in the 
trifing part of Jack Meggot, ex- 
ecuted the little he had to do well, 
ARCHER’S Frankley was too vio- 
lent: this gentleman’s manners are 
too formal, his diction too mea- 
sured to suit the easy flow of co- 
medy ; he has much to learn before 
he can attempt to succeed in gen- 
teel comedy. Compassion for what 
was once a good actor compels us 
to be silent about Pope in Strick- 
land, Miss L. Keity played 
Clarinda in a pleasing manner; 
but it was any thing ex@tpt the 
volatile woman of fashion of the 
author; there was a good deal of 
flippancy and self-possession, but 
then those commanding graces— 
that dignified demeanour which dis- 
tinguish a well-bred woman, one 
who has mixed in the highest circles 
of society, were but faintly deline- 
ated : her gentility appeared forced, 
r elegance rather that of imita- 
tion than of nature. 

Mrs. ORGER, in Mrs. Strick- 
land, and Mrs, W. West in la- 
cintha, appeared to partake some- 


‘what of their lover's failings, and . 
little else than faint outlines. Mrs, 
HuGues’ Lucette was broad farce, 
not comedy; her manner of laughe 


. 
9 AE pape 





—r 


al 
4 


2 PT RTL 2 











86 THE MIRROR OF THE STAGE; 


ing at her master was most outrage- 
ously unnatural. 

O‘KEEFE's musical farce of 
* Peeping Tom,’ followed, in which 
HARLEY and Miss Bootu played 
Tom aud Maud very humorously, 

On Monday the tragedy of ‘ Vir- 
ginius’ was played for the first time 
at this theatre for the purpose of 
introducing MACREADY, who has 
left Covent-Garden. and joined this 
establishment. A very crowded 
house greeted his appearance with 
almost overwhelming thunders of 
applause. He repaid this flattering 
expression of public approbation by 
playing it in a masterly style of ex- 
cellence: this character is indispu- 
tably his finest effort ; and though 
we have seen him play it several 
times, it never appeared so finished 
as on this evening: the new sphere 
in which he moved, doubtless pro- 
duced extraordinary exertion ; and 
che seemed to feel as if his reputa- 
tion as an actor was centred in this 
one effort. In the early scenes of 
the play, where only the feelings of 


the father and the man are brought 


into action, his manner and speech 
were pleasingly unaffected and na- 


tural: but when the stern claims of 


the Roman and the patriot chase 
away the more gentle feelings of 
the heart, he assumed a loftiness of 
tone and demeanour suitable to the 
greatness of the cause that prompt- 
ed them : the discovery of the mur- 
der of Dentatus,—the manner in 
which he received the news of Ap- 
pius’ attempt on his daughter's 
honour,—the, heart-rending sacri- 


fice of his only child,—and lastly, 
his temporary return to reason, 


when Virginia's urn is presented to 
him, drew down thunders of ap- 
plause, not of hands only, for every 
heart could recognise their identity 


to nature. WALLAcK looked and 


played Icilius extremely well; it 
Js not a performance that can chal- 
lenge competition with C, Kem- 


BLE’s of the same part, vut it was 
very effective. ARCHEE’s Appius 
was almost a failure; he was not 
only very imperfect, but was freez- 
ingly formal. Mrs, W. WEST, in 


‘Virginia, though she never can 


play any thing ill, yet she overacted 
it, and certainly did not appear to 
so much advantage as Miss Foor sg. 
Of Terry's Dentatus it is only 
necessary to say, it was acted in 
his usual severe and caustic style ; 
one thing we noticed which was 
highly ceusurable, and spoilt the 
whole scene—he did not think pro- 
per either to lie himse!f on the bier, 
or have his demmy there, by which 
means the effect of Virginius’ speech 
wes materially lessened: this .we 
hope was accident, but if otherwise, 
it is a shameful neglect of duty, and 
ought to be remedied, 

REYNOLD’s comedy of ‘ The 
Dramatist’ was produced. on Tues- 
day, and played a great deal better 
than it deserves, ELLISTON’s Vapid 
was lively and amusing. HARLEY 
was particularly good in Ennui, and 
— Emade Florivel very laugh- 
able. 

‘ The Three and the Deuce’ fol- 
lowed, in which ELLIsTON almost 
gave us reason to doubt that he 
was older than when we saw him 
ten years ago. Frank was entrust- 
ed to W. H. WiLLIAms, who ac- 


quitted himself very creditably. 


GaRRICK’s ‘ High Life below 
Stairs, finished the evening. The 
Puppyish Servants being played by 
BrowNne and HARLEY whose se- 
cond-hand airs and graces were 
most laughable. Mrs. GLOVER 
attempted to sing in Kitty, and re- 
ceived a sufficient hint that it was 
not her forte. Miss BooTuH and 
Mrs, H. HuGuEs played the other 
Mopsys well. 

On Thursday our old favourite 
MUNDEN made his first appearance 
this season in the character of Old 
Dornton; his reception was most 
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flattering, and his acting delightful ; 
the kind-hearted old banker never 
had a more able representative :— 
the piece was on the whole excel- 
lently supported, in confirmation of 
which, we need only mention that 
ELLIsTON, HARLEY, KNIGHT, 


Mrs. HaRLoweg,. Miss Bootu, 
and Mrs. OrGER, played the other 
characters. The theatre has been 
fashionably attended, and on many 
occasions, this evening particularly, 
it was crowded. 


ane 1 


COVENT GARDEN. 


Oct. 4th, Clari, Irish Tutor, Duel.—6th, Romeo and Juliet, Vision of the 
Sun.—7th, Maid Marian, Duel,—8th, School of Reform, Beacon of Liberty, 
first time —9th, Way to Keep Him, Beacon of Liberty—10th, School of Re- 
form, Beacon of Liberty—11th, Clari, Irish Tutor, Beacon of Liberty.—13th, 
Hamlet, Vision of the Sun—14th, Point of Honor, Miller's Maid, Beacon 
of Liberty—15th, Macbeth, Beacon of Liberty—16th, Marriage of Figaro, 


Miller’s Maid, Beacon of Liberty. 
Tue ScHooL oF REFORM.— 
Mr. RayNER,.—On Wednesday 
week this gentleman appeared as 
Tyke ; a character which had been 
so long associated with now de- 
parted genius, so firmly fixed in 
pnblic recollection by its consum- 
mate power, that, had not Mr. 
RAYNER given a previous specimen 
of talent, so do we cling to first 
impressions, curiosity perhaps had 
been the greater motive for wit- 
‘nessing the attempt; but it was 
not so.—Mr. R. evinced the abi- 
lities of a great actor in Giles, and 
although his name was unfortu- 
nately associated with newspaper 
cavils,—friends carving out success, 
and fools giving the ‘loud lie’ to 
any assertion that bore evidence of 
his capability, — who, bearing in 
mind Falstaff’s reproof—‘ that it 
was better to be in a wrong cause 
than idle’,— were unequally illibe- 
ral in, denying talent they had never 
witnessed with those who would 
haye forestalled opinion by untimed 
encomium.— Although this —un- 
profitable interest was given to Mr. 
RAYNER's appearance at the Eng- 
lish Opera House, he showed the 
true potentiality of merit, and, in 
an instant disencumbered himself 
of.the clogging cobwebs, the work 
of narrow minds and angry motives 
——he appeared the actor !— . 


With this recollection we attended 
his representation of Tyke; we 
expected largely, and our expecta- 
tions were more than gratified. It 
is nearly always the nature of true 
talent to identify itself at the first 
step,—hence RAYNER’s appear- 
ance as the captive  felon—the 
disposition of feature, the brutal 
hardihood striving to inspire opin- 
ions of innocence by vulgar uncon- 
cern,—with his first recognition of 
Lord Avondale, fully pre,.red us 
for the. subsequent developement 
of his energies :—the transition was 
good, from the culprit’s apparent 
recklessness, the. pretended dis- 
guise of contempt of fate, which, 
even .in the coarsest nature, is but 
pretence, and the gross railery of 
the low uneducated mind but a vain 
cloak to the inward workings of 
despair—its smothered hell—tothe 
cool security with which he instan- 
taneously invested himself.. The 
scene with. Lord Avondale, where 
he narrates his departure from his 
father, was in true keeping with 
‘ the still small voice of nature,— 
For, nature is not in its acclamation 
ever boisterous: its bearings ma 
be terrific ;—but the outward indi- 
cations of their tempest subside in 
proportion with the over-working 
of the storm—As a liquid falls 
from.a vial less quickly from its 
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copiousness.—RAYNER’s features 
were guilt, doubled. by the recol- 
lection of the horrors it had yielded 
to a father ; overwhelming remem- 
brance condenses sensation into 
dumbness ;—feeling is screwed to 
* the sticking place’, and agony can 
only murmur, and such was Ray- 
NER’s delineation of Tyke's retro- 
spect, We also admired his scene 
with Ferment.. Tyke had on my 
Lord’s clothes, and he acted from 
the knowledge of such acquisition 
to his wardrobe. Strange! that a 
yard or two of superfine cloth can 
make a man on better terms with 
himself. But how boldly can we 


-confront the stare of a cofiee-room, 


when we feel conscious it meets us 
in good habiliaments.— Ferment, 
and Tyke, all our readers must be 
aware have a long scene of equi- 


voque. RAYNER gave ‘ tap for, 


tap’ with much good-natured un- 
concern. Tyke was by no means 
ashamed of former company ; but 
was most ingeniously culpable. 
RAYNER answered not with the 
patbable intent of telling, therefore 
it did—The meeting with his 
father was no less successful. 
A: most respectable Sunday jour- 
nal objects to his method of * throw- 
ing himself upon the ground and 
roaring like a bull for five minutes,’ 
when he has robbed his parent, and 
makes its-objection on the fact that 
Tyke ‘is a hardened felon,’ and 
consequently, like Major Longbow, 
we suppose ‘ nothing could hurt 
him,’— We candidly admit that the 
first impulse of Tyke would be to 
embrace his father ; but would not 
that attempt be checked by the re- 
collection of his own unworthiness 
made more piognant by the enor- 
mity of the present theft? and 
would not compunction and de- 
spair urge him to any thing, so he 
might hide from the injured person 
of his father. We think the case 
thus considered,—Mr. RAYNER’s 


method of dashing himself upon 
the earth, to be in good keeping 
with Tyke’s turbulent spirit mani- 
fest throughout. We put it to our 
readers, whether, from any trivial 
breach of politeness, any petty 
violation of form, they have not 
felt once in their lives as though 
they could have sunk through a 
chair or by the pannel of a door to 
have escaped observation,awakeried 
by awkwardness or accident ? There 
is an anecdote in the theatrical 
world, we know not whether’ it be 
true, but at all events it will serve 
to illustrate our argument, and 
therefore without any affectation 
of “milk and water ways, we 
shall relate it. 

LISTON was once dining with a 
party of the first fashion, where 
his talents became the theme 
of conversation—A young lady, 
dilating with much rapture 
on Mr. L’s personation of the 
fools of SHAKSPEARE, in the 
height of her admiration, ex- 
claimed ‘ Oh! Mr. Liston, how I 
should like to see your Bottom” 
Her unguarded innocence of speech 
beguiled the company of an un- 
controlable titter—the lady was in 
an agony of blushing!—and we 
would ask any one if he does not 
think the iugenuous cause of’ the 
laugh would have willingly vanishe 
ed from observance. If common 
and unworthy ‘accidents prompt 
such a movement, excessive pas- 
sion willaffect it; therefore we say, 
RAYNER is right.—Tuis change 
was likewise even poetical, from 
the relapsing villam to the con- 
firmed votary of virtue and indus- 
try. —He shewed all the possession 

a new »pirit, that illumined his 
features from its seat in his heart. 

To conclude, we must congra- 
tulate Mr. RAYNER on a most suc- 
cessful: achievement of dramatic 
sciences-his debut at this theatre 
has been one of the most brilliant 
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character, and if, as we have no 
doubt it will be, followed by similar 
exertions, our memory of departed 
worth will not be aggravated by 
the reflection that its loss is irre- 
parable. Jonrs as Ferment was the 
speculating nothing, the bow-scra- 
per to a lord, and the happy fellow 
at a peer’s smile : he was excellent. 
EcGErRTON’s Lord Avondale was 
as respectable a piece of acting as 
we ever witnessed—a man is an 
actor if he can make tediousness 
bearable, ABBoT1’s Frederick 
makes us suspect he has been to 
hear Mr. IRvitNG’s Orations: cer- 
tainly we had the Caledonian Cha- 
pel tone responsed—one part 
where ‘his heart was full’ he 
‘roared like any sucking dove :’ 
still, generally, ABBOTT was, what 
he always is, the gentlemen. We 
must not forget BLANCHARD’S 
Tarragon—a clever performance : 
he appeared to conceive the only 
cultivation of friendship was fight- 
ing, and was most industrious 
in his attempts of enlarging his 
acquaintance, © EvANs played 
the important part of Peter, he 
was a very rustic footman, cer- 
tainly: when directing Ferment he 
appeared a finger-post in coat and 
smalls, but what his direction 
meant we cannot exactly determine ; 
perhaps we may think with Lear, 
‘ Nothing can come of nothing.’ 
It is painful to see a gentleman 
engaged for a respectable line of 
business dwindle down to the de- 
livery of messages, We under- 
stand in consequence of Mr. E.'s 
want of success, perhaps originat- 
ing from too premature an appear- 
ance, the proprietors suggested to 
him, that he had better rusticate 
a little for practice, with an agree. 
ment that his engagement should 
then he re-commenced, Mr. EvaNs 
refused. Mr. Evans did not 
know his own interest. Mrs. 
Gress was as charming as ever 
Vol, 3. 


in Mrs. Ferment, and Mrs. Da- 
VENPORT’s Mrs Nicely made us 
in love with old housekeepers. 
Miss HENRy was the Julia Tar- 
ragon, she would make a very 
pretty heroine, but then she must 
have nothing to say; ladies, un- 
fortunately, often dispel with their 
tongues the charms their coun- 
tenances conjure up—she whim- 
pered most pathetically. 

* The Beacon of Liberty’ follow- 
ed. ‘ This is a sorry sight.’ We 
cannot imagine CHARLES KEM- 
BLE meant it as a satire on the 
* Spanish Patriots ;? but * Liberty, 
Liberty’ was echoed from scene 
to scene, ‘ tyrant,’ * governor,’ and 
‘ foreign despotism,’ rung the per- 
petual change, whilst, like the man 
in the crowd, he did least that 
cried out most. It was said Prince’ 
LEOPOLD was in the house, we 
do not know what he might have 
thought of it, nor perhaps does it 
much signify; but we think, should 
the Holy Alliance ever again visit 
England and the theatres, nothing 
could be a better compliment to 
them than a cookery of this kind, 
if we leave out the death of the 
governor; all say, ‘ they'll do— 
they’ll do—they'll do’—but that’s 
all, The time of the piece is that 
of William Tell—the actors had 
nothing to do, so there’s nothing to 
condemn. The incidents were weak, 
and the language, with very few 
exceptions, intolerably mawkish. 
As an author however, does not 
write an actor’s looks, we must 
notice DURUSET: he appeared to 
anticipate the fate of the * Beacon,’ 
and walked (a painful every-day 
truth) in lace and silver, as. mute 
to the burial of ‘ Liberty.’ The 
music is bad, the scenery most 
beautiful; and it was only the 
quick change from beauty to 
beauty, that gaiued the piece a 
hearing to the last. 
= a. 
L 
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On Monday, Younc returned 
to this theatre, and — _ 
appearance as Hamlet. The audi- 
ence testified most unequivocally 
their ion of his brilliant ta- 
lents, he bas since played Mac- 
beth, both of which we should 
have duly noticed, but the indis- 
mang of our reporter for that 

use will we hope be an excuse 


for our brief account of those 
performances, and also the suc- 
cessful debut of Mr. CooPEe in 
the * Point of Honour,’ the atten- 
tion which we shall consider it our 
duty to pay to this theatre in our 
next, will evince our desire to 
compensate in some degree for 
our short critique this number. 


— 


THE HAYMARKET. 


October 6, Terry's night,—Grecn Man, Sweethearts and Wives, Deaf as a 
Post.—7, Mrs. Chatterley’s night,—Every one has his Fault, X.Y. Z—(first 
time,) Rosalie, or Father and Daughter —8, Rusalie, Sweethearts and Wives, 
Fish out of Water-—9, Belles Stratagem, Fish out of Water, Roland for an 
Oliver.—10, Tayleur’s night,—Love, Law, ard Physic, Green Man, Fish out of 
Water, Rosalie—11, Beggar's Opera, Every one has his Fault, Rosalie—13, 
£. Dibdin's benefit,--Beaux Stratagem, All the World’s a Stage, Rosalie.—14, 
Madame Vestris’ benefit,—Sweethearts and Wives, Devil to Pay, Songs, Deaf 
as a Post-—15, Close of the season, My Grandmother, Sweethearts and Wives, 


Fish out of Water. 


Every evening since our last at 
this house has been devoted to be- 
nefits, which have in the general 
been highly successful, On the 
7th inst., Mrs. CHATTERLEY’s 
night, a new piece in two acts was 
produced, entitled ‘ Rosalie, or 
Father and Daxgihter :’ it is a trans- 
lation from the French, and taken 
from the same source as the piece 
lately played at the Cobourg, called 
the ‘ Infanticide.’ The adapter of 
‘ Rosalie’ has furnished a ~ in- 
teresting piece, which was played 
most excellently, particularly by 
Mrs. CHATTERLEY, who displayed 
great feeling and talent in the per- 
sonation of Rosalie. Cooper was 
every thing the author could divine 
in the Father, The piece was re- 
ceived well, and bas been several 
times repeated. On Wednesday 
last the house closed after an un- 
commonly prosperous season. After 
the opera Mr. T. DiBDIN, stage 
manager, delivered the following 
farewell address. 


LaviEs AND GENTLEMEN :—I have 
the honor of ing before you as the 


appearing 
representation of the Propriotors of this 


Pheatte, to announce to you that with 
the performances of this ev their 
season will terminate; and to offer you 
their very sincere thanks for the liberality 
with which you have rewarded their 
efforts to deserve your favour. These, 
as they have been unremitting, so have 
they been successful ~~ their —_ 
sanguine expectations. seasons 0} 
chin’ Thestoe are necessarily short, but 
in proportion as they are short, the Pro- 
prietors are desirous of rendering them 
attractive. They leave to their 

and graver rivals, the weightier cares of 
the tragic drama, happy if they can add 
to your stock of innocent enjoyment, 
and promote good humour, gaicty 
laughter. Of the dramatic novelties which 
they have produced for your amusement, 
the greater proportion you have honored 
with @ share of approbation nearly un- 
precedented ; and ever obedient to your 
wishes, and confident in the justice of 
your decision, they have instantly and 
unhesitatingly withdrawn such produc- 
tions as have failed to obtain your sanc- 
tion. 

With regard to the Performers, the 
earnest wish of the Proprietors has been 
to Bway A ey in some degree 
worthy istinguished patronage 
with which this Theatye has at all times 


they have offered you a combination of a 
very considerable portion of the comic 


Ih le 
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and vocal strength of. both the great win- 
ter Theatres. Such ents, La- 
dies and Gentlemen, will made not 
only for your amusement, but also 
for your comfort and convenience, at the 
season, as the Proprietors trust 
will entitle them to a continuance of 
an. now, Ladies ard Gentlemen, I 
ve. to express to you my own 
lan mh Go deade ote tatieamey 
for the uniform favor and ind 
with which you have honored our 
to please you. Ladies and Gentlemen, 
for the present season we all most humbly 
take our leave.’ 


co 
SURREY ‘THEATRE. 


The melo-drama of ‘ Iwan’ con- 
tinues to be played with success, 
A new eomic burletta, called ‘ Asleep 
and Awake,’ and a serious drama, 
under the title of ‘ Trenck the Pan- 
dour, or the Banditti of Bohemia,’ 
have been recently produced: the 
pressure of other duties have pre- 
cluded our seeing them as yet ; but 
we ghall take an opportunity to pay 
a visit before our next Publication, 
and gotice them as they deserve, 
We hear the house has been well 
attended. 


ce 
ROYAL COBURG. 

The season at this house ap- 
proaching to its close, the per- 
formers have taken their respective 
nights, and have as usual dressed up 
their bills of fare with all that was 
likely to excite curiosity. This zeal 
has not been thrown away, for good 
houses have rewarded their exer- 
tions.—The theatre closes for a 
short recess next week. 

a oe 


SADLERS’ WELLS, 


Benefits here have been the 
“order of the night.” Little no- 
velty has been produced, exeept # 
melo-drama called ‘ Alfred the 
Great, or the Battle of em 
ig ge = 
on Thursday last, with an appro- 
priate address, 


ADELPHI THEATRE. 


This favoured place of amuse- 
ment has re-opened with itg ae 
customed spirit. The proprietors 
have not been idle in the attempt 
for that patronage which they have 
heretofore so deservedly received, 
* Capers at Canterbury’ is an old 
production, possessing some fai 
incidents which, connected with 
that Momus of the scene, W11- 
KINSON, and the continual bustle 
and peculiar nonchalance of 
WRENCH, present a very agres- 
able trifle. Indeed, WiLKIN- 
SON did his best, and was — 
to more praise on the ground that 
the part in itself possessed sq little 
material for its attaioment. 

There is a Mrs, Bryan who 
plays Jenny, a chambermaid:—for 
the love of good taste, Mrs. BRYAN, 
why that incessant frisking?—you 
— think it like Miss Keity, but 
as for ourselves, it is less than laugh- 
able. Pray do not be so infantile, 

‘A me tr en lit- 
tle piece, serving te t 
of WILKINSON in their pet sr 
effect :—his affectionate anxiety for 
the return of his master is happily © 
contrasted with his after-guard 
against imposition, The piece is 
all WILKINSON, and consequently 
all excellent, We must, however, 
seein notice the flippant intrusion 
of Mrs. BRYAN.—Where is Mrs. 
WAYLETT? 

The dance of ‘ Opposition’ still 
amuses: we wish, however, Sr. 
ALBIN would not smile:so niuch, 
and serew himself into'a corner 
like a ap ama a aa 
is a dancer of much elegance. 

‘ No Dinnwr Yer 
WRENCH again as 
would 


ined: un 
c—we 
his fast for ever, 


in order to heat his yearnings of 


appetite. 

This elegant little establishment 
has been well attended—we shall 
be constant visitors. 

L2 
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THE OLYMPIC 


Opens with much splendour— 
Mr. AUBREY, let us have some- 
thing comic ; we do not care much 
about cutthroat melodrama and 
cracker - conflagration, something 
light and passing ;—vyou havea good 
company, let the public know 
what it can do; we think success 
may be easily ebtained by these 
means—last season was no crite- 
rion for judgment. ‘ Joan of Arc’ 
and the ‘ Heart of Mid-Lothian,’ 
with the * Foundling of the Forest’ 
warmed up, comprised nearly all 
the novelty of the season,—thereby 
the munager had half-houses, and 
the actors half-salaries. We have 
every inducement to expect the 
contrary from the present dispo- 
sition of affairs. 

el 
ROYALTY THEATRE, 


We must confess that we are 
somewhat .vexed that the situation 
of this establishment is at such an 
intolerable and unpleasant distance, 
inasmuch that from the exertions 
of the manager in the produce of 
novelty,. there is a considerable 
claim to attention. .We journeyed 
“thus far into the bowels of the 
land,” however, since our last, and 
were not displeased with our walk. 


The house has a comfortable and. 


warm appearance, decorated with 
some taste, and from the ready 
supply of gas, (which by the way, 
we found to be manufactured on 
the very spot, and forniing, we pre- 
sume, one of the official duties of 
the management,) is lighted up 
with much brilliancy, The Bet- 
LINCK family opened the amuse- 
ments with horsemanship; a com- 
plete ring or ride, as it is termed, 
being formed upon the stage. The 
Elshie, a melo-drama, played with 
some credit in its general cast, ex- 
cepting in the person of a Mr. 
WATKINS, who appeared on such 


eligible terms with himself, (to 
make use of an ordinary observa- 
tion,) that it was quite killing, A 
votary, no doubt, of the great Mr. 
Watkins Burroughs,— with the 
same “ goose look,” and little less 
of impudence, this gentleman seems 
to play the “ amiables ;” and saving 
the opinion of some six black-eyed 
Israelites, whose rosy lips and play- 


ful dimples seemed to speak his 


praise, we never saw any thing so 
unlikely or opposite to the line. 
GomERSAL was the Elshie: he 
always appears a careless actor ; 
but is nevertheless a correct one. 
Mr. H. Beverty’s peculiar and 
known talent, ¢el/s amazingly. The 
piece of ‘ Frankenstein’ concluded 
the evening. The house was but 
thinly attended on the first price, 
but the second was “ a bumper !” 
ep 


AMATEUR THEATRE, BER- 
WICK-STREET. 


It is very rarely that we are catled 
upon to wituess a performance so 
generally successful as the one 
which we have now the pleasure to 
record. Attracted by the know- 
ledge that a very young lady (Miss 
MorDAUNT, daughter of Mr. M. 
who played some years ago at the 
Lyceum) was to play the character 
of Jane Shore, we visited this The- 
atre on Thursday se’night and found 
our selves in company of a select but 
very elegant audience, in fact so 
much so that we stole some half 
dozen anxious glances at the brown- 
ish hue of our outward man which 
once could rival, ‘‘ heaven save the 

* mark,” Day and Martin’s best jet ; 
sighed at our ¢ailor’s want of faith, 
and fairly thrust ourselves into the 
darkest corner we could find in the 

it. 
‘ ‘Here we sat, moody and medita- 
tive, and absolutely worked ourselves 


into a most philosophic indifference 


to the things of this life 
Sic transit gloria mundi, 


on 
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until a clumsy tun-bellied fellow 
trod with the weight of an elephant 
upon our bunnion toe, and made 
us feel acutely that we were no 
more than 

That strange compound Nature calls 

aman. 

away went our philosophy in a 
twinkling, and left “not a wreck 
behind.” This was no very agree- 
able beginning to our entertain- 
ment tis true, but the appearance of 
the fair candidate softened our ill- 
humour. This young lady bids 
fair to possess those personal ad- 
vantages, and mental qualities to 
sustain a high walk in the profes- 
sion for which we presume she is 
intended ;—to say she played the 
character only well, would be to 
deny her the praise she undoubtedly 
deserves, It was not merely the 
effort of a child taught to repeat 
speeches by rote to please a doting 
parent, but there was mind and 
feeling exhibited through the whole 
performance, which led us to be- 
lieve she fele what the poet has so 
beautifully described. Her scenes 
with Hastings, and particularly the 
dying one, were prettily acted, We 
have seen so many instances of early 
promise of excellence spoiled by 
injudicious praise, that we trust the 
parents of Miss M. will prevent her 
name being added to the list. We 
think this caution is the more ne- 
cessary .because we observed a dis- 
position of some person behind the 
curtain to perform the office of 
Sugleman to her applauding friends : 
this is a sort of conduct as ridicu- 
lous as it is unnecessary & injurious. 
We should not have condescended 
to notice it, but we know how ill- 
judged praise creates a vanity in 
youthful minds. not easily eradi- 
cated. f 

Hastings, by Mr. R*mB*.1 was 
as a whole well acted, but his man- 
ner to Jane: shore was too violent 
and uncourtly. This gentleman 


has a good voiee, though he dont 
know how to modulate it to suit so 
small a house.— Dumont was very 
ably personated;—Gloster, as far as 
regards the business of the scene, 
was well enough, but occasionally 
his mode of giving the dialogue was 
laughable in the extreme ; we think 
“his Grace” was from his tutor’s 
care “untimely ripped,” he mis- 
used the king's English ‘“ damn- 
ably,” Alicia was a lump of af- 
fectation and ugliness, without a 
single gleam of talent to make us 
forget that nature had been so nig- 
gard of her gifts. 

After the tragedy, a figure stalked 
on whose face was an index to a 
folio of woes, and told us, after his 
rough fashion, that the farce was 
postponed till next week—a roar 
of laughter interrupted the speaker, 
who cut short his oration by a hur- 
ried exit. P.S. 


————— 


Theatrical Crums, 


Pickep up By “ Puppy UNKNowN.” 


PARsONS, the actor, lies buried 
in Lee church-yard, near Black- 
heath; his tomb stone is nearly 
covered with weeds, and the in. 
scription almost obliterated. His 
epitaph was written by the late 
CuarRLes DisDIN, and runs 
thus :— 


“Here Parsons lies—oft on life’s busy 
stage, 
With nature, Reader, hast thou seen him 


vie 

Hé science knew, knew manners, knew 
the age 

Respected knew to live—lamented die.” 


Shakspeare and Sir Walter Ra- 
leigh.—Shakspeare has a thought 
in * Hamlet,” where Polonius gives 
advice to his son, so strikingly like 
a passage in Sir Walter Raleigh’s 
instructions to his son, that they 
need only be quoted to show the 
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similarity. The passage from the 
poet is as follows :— 


«“ 


Beware 
Of entrance to a quarrel ;—but being in, 
Bear’t, that the opposer may beware of 


thee. » 
Hamlet, Act. 1. Sc. V1. 
The historian thus proceeds— 


© Thou shalt be in as much danger in 
contending with a brawler in a private 
quarrel as in a battle, wherein thou 
mayest get honour to thyself, and safety 
to thy piince and country; but if thou 
be once engage —. thyself bravely, 


that —~ may fear 
te hey Eager Sir 7 rW. Raleigh's In- 
Png to his Son. 





Select Poetry. 


LOVE. 
By Lorp Byrox, 
Yes; Love, indeed, is light from 
one 

A spark of that immortal fire 
With angels shar'd,—by Ana given, 

To lift from earth our low desire. 
Devotion wafts the mind above; 
But heaven itself descends in Love: 
A feeling from the Godhead caught, 
To wean from self each sordid thought : 
A ray of HIM who fram*d the whole: 
A glory cirelig round the soul. 





Theatrical Chit Chat. 


DRAMATIC CHANGES. 

A correspondent, who has ad- » 
dressed to us a letter of three sides 
on this subject, concludes his ob- 
servations with the following il- 
lustrative anecdote, which we have 
only room for. 


What changes, says he, have taken 
place in the dramatic world even within 
little more than half a century! When 
Sir William d’Avenant opened the theatre 
in Lincoln’s-imn-fields, he engaged eight 
women to join his company, and boarded 
four of the principal actresses in his 
own house. Now, our great actresses 
keep their carriages, have splendid equi- 
pages, and live im houses nearly equal 
to the palaces of that period. 

If this most wond’rous tale be true, 

Times are changed, i’faith, and morals 
too, 

We must at least give the devil his due. 

MUNDEN is returned to town from 
his sea-side excusion, with his health 
much improved. This veteran in his 
art, as well as in years, delighted the 
audiences at Brighton and at Worthing, 
by the performance of a few of his fa- 
vorite characters. 


We understand that Mr. CouMAn has 

nearly finished a comedy, which is in- 
tended for the Theatre Royal, Drury- 
lane. 

A new Tragedy entitled ‘ Fatal Am- 
bition, has been accepted at Covent 
Garden, and will be brought out im- 
mediately; it is the production of a 
young Irishman, Mr. CLarge, the Au- 
thor of a Tragedy called ‘ Ramiro, 
which was played with success during 
the last year at Dublin. Report speaks 
highly of its merits as a Poem, and of 
the author having profited greatly by 
the good advice of the critics who 
reviewed his former tragedy, by bestow- 
ing more care upon incident and situ- 
tion, which in the forthcoming piece 
are said to be most effective and natural. 

Another infant prodigy is promised 
us—a Miss MoRDAUNT, some nights 
since, played Jane Shore with much 
effect at Berwick Street—The young 
lady is not above ten years of age. The 
Lessee of a large establishment witness- 
ed the attempt. ‘He smiled—what 
does that forbode” 

An English company of performers 
have been playing with very great suc- 
cessat Boulogne and Calais the lasteleven 
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weeks. The season closed on Friday, 
fur the benefit of Miss SmitHson, of 
Drury-lane Theatre, and was most nu- 
merously attended. The benefit of this 
gifted young Jady was patronized by the 
English Consul. The young Prince of 
Bruuswick was at Boulogne, and was 
most regular in his attendance at the 
theatre. 
PROVINCIAL THEATRES. 

PLYMouTH.—We mentioned in No.3 
of the present series, that a meeting was 
about to be called to further the in- 
terests of the drama at this town; al- 
though we are not able to inform our 
readers the circumstances that trans- 
pired at that meeting, yet we are happy 
to congratulate the play-going public 
on the complete success which has at- 
attended so zealous an endeavor to up- 
hold those pleasing amusements of life, 
theatrical representations. Our corres- 
pondent in Plymouth informs us, that 
the manager of the theatre (Mr. Brun- 
TON) commenced the season on Monday 
last, under circumstances wholly unex- 
ampled in the annals of the provincial 
drama. No less than 2880 box tickets, 
to be used indiscriminately, have already 
been purehased. 

SALISBURY.—COOKE and BrypGeEs 
have opened a commodious Circus here, 
which has been crowded to excess every 
evening these last three weeks. The 
company is, undoubtedly, the best ever 
seen Out of the metropolis; the horses 
are extremely beautiful, and only those 
who have witnessed, can believe the 
perfect state of discipline to which they 
are brought. The equestrian perform- 
ances of Messrs. Cooke, BryDGEs, and 
the AFRICAN Hero, excite universal 
astonishment and applause ; the latter 
on the slack rope has never been ex- 
celled. Mise HENGLER, on the tight 
rope, for chasteness and elegance of style, 
has never been equalled: this young lady 
also introduces an unrivalled perform- 
ance on the elevated tight wire. Mr. 
HENGLER may be considered the first 
vope-daneer in England, Mr. O’Don- 
NEL the clown, and, in short, every 


person connected with the company are 
perfect masters of their peculiar busi- 
ness. The great encouragement they 
receive, make us regret that our the- 
atrical amusements are not conducted 
on an equally liberal plan. No city in 
England is better disposed to patronize 
public amusement, and we can recollect 
five or six seasons past, when the com- 
pany was composed of persons of talent, 
the manager basked warmly in the sun- 
shine of public favor; but now, from 
some cause best known to the manager, 
the theatre has dwindled almost into 
total obscurity. 

SOUTHAMPTON.-The ‘ Mountaineers’ 
was played here on Monday se’nnight, 
for the benefit of Mrs. HAMBLIN, on 
which occasion HAMBLIN, late of Drury 
Lane, appeared in the part of Octavian, 
and acted, says our correspondent, with 
much judgment and feeling. Our 
friend, who saw him when in town, 
speaks highly of his improvement: he 
adds, that Mr. H. is engaged by Mr. 
REYNOLDS to take the lead at the 
Dublin Theatre, which opens on the 
27th instant. Mrs, H. played Floranthe 
in avery pleasing manner. The amu- 
sing piece of ‘ Is He Jealous’ follow- 
ed; the parts of Belmour and Harriet 
were personated by HAMBLIN and Mis. 
H. with much spirit. ‘Obi, or Three. 
Singer’d Jack,’ concluded the evening. 
The House was well and fashionably 
attended. Since we received the above, 
we are sorry to add that Mr. HAMBLIN 
was seized in the public streets of this 
town with an apopleetic fit, and is lying 
seriously ill. 

An unfortunate accident happened to 
Mr. Cook of this Theatre on the above 
evening, while performing in ‘ Obi, or 
Three-fingered Jack,’ from the dis- 
charge of a pistol by Mr. SHaLDERs, 
who, as he rush’d from the cave, with- 
out perceiving the former gentleman, 
pulled the trigger while the muzzle was 
almost close to his face, which was 
seriously hurt-——We understand Mr. C. 
is in a fair way of recovery. 


eT 25 RO 


sp egg DS TE 














96 THE MIRROR OF THE STAGE; 


THEATRICAL FRACAS. 

A Mr. CoHEN, who it appears is the 
writer of the theatrical critiques in the 
Brighton Herald, has lately rendered 
himself very ridiculous in a quarrel be- 
tween him and Larkin of Covent Gar- 
den. By what we can understand from 
several letters we have received from 
Brighton on the subjeet, Mr. CoHEN 
has indulged himself in some very illi- 
beral and personal reflections upon S. 
Carman, and others of the Brighton 
company, and for which he seems to have 
been treated with very little ceremony on 
his entrance to the theatre. 

But the more immediate subject of 
dispute between him and Mr. LARKIN 
arose out of the following circumstance : 
—it appears to have been the custom here 
not to play at this season of the year on 
Monday evenings, in consequence of the 
nobility’s balls taking place on those 
nights. Mr. CoHEN, in an article in the 
Herald, made use of the following terms: 
—‘ The unfortunate actor (Mr. LARKIN) 
whose benefit is announced for that night 
(Monday) will, we fear, be the sufferer, 
since the appearance the boxes will pre- 
sent may easily be anticipated’ Mr. 
LankIN;, fired at this, and on an evening 
previous to his benefit taking place, insult- 
ed Mr ConeEn in the boxes, but by what 
means the insult was conveycd we are 
ignorant. 

Mr. CoHEN, with childish folly, wrote 
a letter of complaint to Mr. RussELL 
the manager, who returned an answer 
full of the most provoking contempt ; 
this gave rise to a paper war between 
Messrs. COHEN and KussELL :—the 
one manufactured a long article in the 
Herald, and the other replied through the 
same medinm and the play bills. 

We are left completely in the dark as 
to the ulterior proceedings of either party ; 
but we presume some application was 
made to the police, as Sink Davip Scot, 
the chief magistrate, was received with 
great applause on entering the theatre the 
other evening. 


SouTHAMPTON.—-Another circum-' 


stance of a similar nature has reached 
us.—The editor of the Southampton 
County Chronicle had, in a recent cri- 
tique, treated somewhat lightly the talents 


of Messrs. DENMAN, KEENE and Hot- 
LINGSWORTH; when these gentlemen 
went in a body to the office of the paper, 
and finding a gentleman there, whom 
they supposed the writer of the article 
against them, DENMAN took off his coat 
and proceeded to inflict personal chastise- 
ment on the fancied offender, while 
KEENE flourished a horsewhip over his 
head. For this outrage they have, we 
understand, been held to bail. 

Such are the circumstances of these 
extraordinary transactions. 

It is unpleasant for us to censure a 
fellow labourer in the same honorable field 
with ourselves: but we cannot but think 
that Mr. CoHEN has behaved very silly 
in the quarrel between him and Mr. Lar- 
KIN ;—it was the act of a crying boy to 
complain to Mr. RussEx1 of the conduct 
of any of his actors—nor is Mr. LARKIN 
ultogether free from blame. There was 
nothing personally offensive in the article 
which seems to have given rise to the 
dispute, and Mr. L. to say the least of 
it, acted exceedingly improper to insult 
any one of the audience of a public 
theatre. As for the Southampton affair, 
there can be but one opinion, it is most 
disgraceful to Messicurs the actors, what- 
ever may have been the motives for their 
conduct, none can possibly justify an at. 
tack so outrageous. 

It is not to be endured, that a public 
writer is to be overawed by the fear of 
personal ehastisement in the free expres- 
sion of his opinions; but at the same 
time we would not have it inferred that 
an actor’s feelings are to be the sport of 
acritic’s fancies; or that his reputation 
is to be injured by malignity and false- 
hood. —Truth should be the critic’s guide, 
and if he errs, it should be of the head and 
not of the heart. Mr. CoHEN’s conduct, 
under such circumstance, should have 
been plain, straight-forward and gentle- 
manly ;—we are no friends to a breach 
of the peace ; but our feelings would soon 
have taught us what to.do in such a mat- 
ter. Whatever the provincial critics may 
do, we shall never shrink from our duty ; 
nor stoop 
‘To flatter the blown-up fool above us, 

Or crush the wretch bencath us.” 
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